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i De comtc all Historic of 
Umce. Pray you let’s haue no more fooling about it U • 
mceyour blefrng: I am / mncelet\onx boy that was !’ r g '“' 

that is, your child that frail be. ^ooy mat was, your f onDe 

(job. I cannot thinke you are my (onne. 

Lame 1 know not what I frail think of that : but I am T„ u . 
fa.hc Wman, andlamfure Ufc^you, 

Gab. Her name is Margerie indeede, ile be fworne if thou U 
launce/etython art mine owne flefr and blood: Lord worflZ 
might he be, what a beard haft thou got ; thou haft gotmoir li ^ 
on thy chinne, then Dobbin my phifrorfe hafe on Ins taile. ®* 
Lamce. It frould feeme then that Dobbins taile growes back 

feiilri [“n f» hi mor ' otim wk ,hcni ki ”«s 

- gob. Lord how art thou changd : how dooft thou and thy jfr. 
fter agree, I haue brought him a prefent 5 how gree you now > 
Lamce. Well, well, kut for mine owne part, as I haue fet vp my 
reft to runne away,fo I will not reft till I haue runne fome -round- 
my Maifter s a very Iewe, giue him a prefent, giue him a Walter 1 

W rib 1 - father '/° U tel1 cuer y finger I haue with 

onV^.ft F er^i 8 ^ } '°a "j C ° me ’ g ' UC ™ e >' OHr P refm (0 

* D 

^ n ^ er Baflamo with a follower or two. 
Y f 0U t m / a >; d °, cf0 ’ !? U , f ,et « be fo hafied that fupper bera* 
d> a ‘ A «ft«heft by fiueofthc clocke : fee thefe Letters deliucred, 

put ic y uerics to making, and defire Gratiam to come anone to 
my Jodgmg. 

Laurie e. Xo him Father, 

God blefle your vvor/hip. 

‘Zof- Gramercie, woddft thou ought with me. 

6 obbe. Heerc’s my fonne fir, a poore boy. 

r ^ n°^ C ^ r> ^ ut ^ le nc h Iewes man that would 

to as my Father ftiall fpccific 

' - Gob.- 


— — the Mercmaroj rrrm t 

worfl,ips WOT ”“ ) 

fcarcecatercofins, . that the lewe hailing done 

ft cii™nwehTe”'difc ofDoue, that I would beftowvppon 

!’°“ r « impertinent to mv felfe, ntyour 
i ui knows by tbit boneft old I men, and though 1 fay «, 

%s&qssasiSs.. 

aHSstetassSfc 

Shyllcke thy Maifter fpoke with me this day, 

And hath preferd thee, it it be preferment 
Toleaue a rich Iewes feruicc, to become 

fter Shylocke and you fir, you haue the grace of God fir, andhee 

^Baff. Tliou fpeakft it well *, goe Father with thy Sonne 
Take ieaue of thy old Maifter, and enquire 
My lodging out, giue him a Lyuenc 
More garded then his fellowes : fee it done. 

florvne. Father in, I cannot get a feruice.no, I hauenere a tong 
in my head, wel : if any man in Italy haue a fayrer table which 
dooth offer to fweare vponabooke, Ifhall haue good fortune, 
cr 0 e too, heere’s a fimple lyne of life, hccres a fmall tryfle of wiues, 
alas, fifteene wiues is nothing, ? leuen widdowes and nine maydes 
is a fimple commingin for one man, and then to fcape drownm- 
thrice, and to be in pcrrill ofmy life with the edge oi a featherbed, 
heere are fimple fcapes : well, ifFortunebea woman fresagood 
wench for this gere : Father come, ile take my leauc of the Iewe in 
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